
GO TO HAWAII.
To Visit the Islands and

Make a Report to
the Senate.

AND QUAY, TOO, IS GOING.

Selection of the Alabamian
for the Mission Means

Annexation,

LEAVES ON SEPTEMBER 1.

Will Investigate the Claims of

Japan as to the Rights
_r 11 .. vj.:
or ner v^mzens.

QUAY'S TRIP A PERSONAL ONE.

He Is Not a Member of the Foreign
Relations Committee, but Promisesa Report of His Own

Observations.

Washington, Aug. 1..Senator Morgan, of
Alabama, the leading Democratic member
of the Foreign Relations Committee, will
leave September 1 for Hawaii as a representativeof the Foreign Relations Committeeto make a report ou the condition of
affairs in the island. He will report the resultof his investigation to the committee,

There has been so much conflicting informationfiled with the Foreign Relations
Committee for and against annexing Hawaii
that the committee deems it expedient to
send one of its members to the islands to
make a personal and thorough investigation.
Accordingly Senator Morgan was selected
for the place because of his thorough knowledgeof the Hawaiian question.
Senator Morgan will be gone for several

months, but will return before the conveningof Congress in December. He will
then make his report to the committee
without delay. The committee report will,
it is expected, be ready to submit to the
Senate shortly after the Christmas holidays.It is probable that Senator Morgan
will grant hearings while In Hawaii, when

+ . rlnnuTII tiim.

ists alike will be given equal opportunities
to state their sides of the case. Senator
Morgan's mission will also cover the pendingdispute between Japan and Hawaii,
looking toward a settlement by arbitration.
Senator Morgan's report will be looked

forward to with great interest by public
men, and his statement, which it is safe
to say, will be a strong appeal for annexation,will do much to make the annexing
of the Hawaiian Islands by this country, a
certainty. Senator Morgan's two daughterswill accompany their father to Hawaii,
and he will take with him a secretary.

It is reported here that Senator Quay is
also to go to Hawtili. If he does It will be
solely in the capacity of an individual. He
is not a member of the Foreign Relations
Committee, and will not be expected to
mase a report or any sort.

QUAY TO HAWAII ALSO,
Given Out That He Is to Go After a

Conference of Pennsylvanians
at Atlantic City.

United States Senator M. S. Quay, of
Pennsylvania, who is spending a few days
at Atlantic City, N. J., announced yesterdayto a number of his intimates his intentionof making an early trip to the
Hawaiian Islands to make a careful study
of the country, its prospects and the advantagesor disadvantages which would
accrue to this country through annexation.
Indirectly he gave out the impression

that he was going as the informal agent
of the Committee on Foreign Relations
and that on what he saw and learned in
the land of President Dole would be based
a voluminous rennet which would he rend
when the Hawaiian annexation treaty
comes up for consideration.
Senator Quay gave out this information

in an informal conference which he held
with a number of Pennsylvania State lendersat the Hotel Windsor. They met there
at the invitation of Parker Walton, the
well-known Pittsburg politician, and after
a luncheon, adjourned to the upstairs parlor,where the conference was held. In
the party were Senator C. Wesley Thomas,
United States Senator Boies Penrose, J.
Clayton Erb, Senator Israel Durham and
a number of the lesser Pennsylvania politicians.
The finishing touches in the work of harmonizingthe warring Republican factions

in the Keystone State were there arranged.
Chris Magee, the Pittsburg leader, was to
have been present, but telegraphed that,
owing to illness, he would be unable to
come. It was then agreed that Senator
i nomas, acting as tne representative or
Senator Quay, should meet and confer with
Mngee In Philadelphia on Tuesday next.
National matters, other than the Hawaiian
treaty, were not discussed.
When seen last night Senator Quay declinedto express any opinion upon the matterof annexation and claimed that he had

formed none, but that his judgment and his
vote would entirely depend upon the impressionwhich he might gain by a personaltour of the islands.
He will remain at Atlantic City until

August 12, when, in comnany with CaptainBensoy and a party of Washington friends,
he will go to Florida and there spend three
weeks fishing and gunning. From Florida
he will go direct to San Francisco, whence
he will sail, in all probability, not returninguntil April.

SAW SUN SNUFFED OUT.
Ecliipse Viewed from the Morgan Liner

El Norte Off th*> EloriHa

Coast.
'

'~'WZL
Captain Hawthorne and the crew of the

Morgan line freighter, which arrived yesterdayfrom New Orleans, saw the sun's
light snuffed out In the eclipse of July 21),
when the steamer was off the Florida coast.

It was 7:55 a. m., as Captain Hawthorne
said, when the moon's disk began to creep
over the upper rim of the sun. The steamer'sexact position was latitude 24 degrees20 minutes north, and longitude 81 degrees
50 minutes west, or midway between Sombraroand American Shoal Light. The El
ivorte was logging eight knots through a
calm sea, and overhead the sky was clear
save In the westward, where a few low
clouds threatened a squall.
"Gradually the atmosphere darkened,"

said Chief Mate Benson, "until at 8:45
the sun was totally eclipsed, though it
still gave forth a subdued purplish light,such as shines through the windows of a
big cathedral. Then it deepened to twilight,while the sun's corona could be plainlyseen as the light shot in scintillating
ravs from behind the moon."
Seagull f'e-v in frightened groups about

the ship at this time, and one alighted on
the fore truck. It was 10:58 before the
eellpse was fairly ended. Captain Hawthornemade some fairly good sketches of
the eclipse during its various phases which
Ha i cht into Dori.

CHURCH IN AN UPROAR.
Preacher Pettit Renews His Charges

from the Pulpit, and Trustee MorganNearly Starts a Fight.
Camden. N. J., Aug. 1..Rev. George A.

Pettit, pastor of Memorial Methodist
Church, who was threatened with a nose
pulling Friday night by Trustee William
Morgan when he accused Mrs. Morgan of
being $11 short in her accounts as treasurerof the Sunday school, undertook to
give his version of the affair at the morningservice to-day.
Trustee Morgan was on hand to defend

his wife, and when the preacher declared
Lijit; cuuifu iiuu u^trn ruuutm ui pwu, uui
would give no names, though saying that
some one ought to be sent to State Prison,
Morgan sprang to his feet.

"I'll make you sick enough before you're
through with this," he'cried.
At once the church was in an uproar.

Trustees Davenport and Wright started for
Morgan, and Davenport ordered him out of
church, but Morgan defied him. A fight
would have resulted had not « Wright
grabbed Davenport by the collar, preventinga personal combat. Wright finally
coaxed Morgan into silence.
All the while the whole church was In an

uproar, with the preacher calling from the
pulpit for quiet. The service was abruptly
terminated with the singing of a hymn.
Morgan says he will sue Pettit.
Rev. Mr. Pettit then notified the church

that he will only preach two more sermons,and this Is regarded as sending in
his resignation. The affair lins been reportedto the New Jersey Conference.

CHU'S VOICE CHARMED.
Now His Wife Thinks He Wants to Put

Her Out of the
Way.

i aim ana rational to all appearances a

young woman fairly well dressed and lead-
lug a six-year-old child, stepped up to
Sergeant Kelly In the East Fifty-first
Street Police Station last night and said:
"1 will not be smothered with gas, neither
will I have my head chopped off."
The Sergeant jumped up. "What's that?"

he exclaimed.
"That's right." continued the woman.

"That's what my husband wanted to do."
Then the Sergeant asked questions and
the woman told that she was Annie Sophia
Chu. In 1S90, she explained, she had gone

Tne"

to a concert at Fortieth street and Lexingtonavenue. There she had heard Paul Chee
Ohu, a Chinaman, "sing "Come Where
Lilies Grow So Fair," and was fascinated.
She told Mr. Chu so when the concert had
come to an end. and he had kissed her
hand. In the following April, she says,
they were married by I)r. R. S. MacArthur.
at the Calvary Church, In Fifty-seventh
street. The marriage had been a happy
one, the woman said, for several years.
Then Chu's love grew cold, according to
the woman. "I wanted to leave him,"saidshe, "but every time I mentioned such
a thing he would sing to me. It was the
voice of some heavenly being, and I clung
in mm mi lue Sil&t' ui iiiui (im iti voice,
"But last night," the woman went on

when urged to continue, "there was a
strong odor of gas In our room. I felt that
my Chinese husband wanted to be rid of
me. He appeared nervous and he said to
me, 'Why don't you sleep, darling?' Then
I said, 'Why don't you. sleep?' and he
answered me. 'Dear, I am asleep.' After
that I think he tried to chop off my head
while I dozed."
The woman explained that when her husbandleft their home at No. 40) Wythe avenue,Brooklyn, Sunday morning, to go to

church somewhere in New York, he had
failed to kiss her. Then she took their 10 lie
child, Elsie, and had gone away, deciding
that she could never again live with a husbandwho no longer loved her. She nad
wandered around until she got tired and
had gone to the station. The woman said
her mother lived at No. 171(5 Webster avenue,Tremont. She also confessed mat she
had once been in an insane asylum. Her
husband and mother were telegraohed for.

FIERCE BULLDOG FIGHT,
Bum, a Half-Breed, Whips Jack, the NavalReserve Mascot, in a Hot

Finish Battle.

A bulldog fight which possessed the attributesof a professional prize pit encounter
was fought to a finish yesterday on the
sidewalk In front of Joseph Shee'han's
Bellevue Hotel, corner of First avenue and
Twenty-sixth street.
mt' nun "i wuurn nit* uogs iougni was

made by the crowd which gathered. Withinthis circle of humanity, the brutes savagelyfought, urged on by their handlers.
Both dogs enjoy local renown in the

neighborhood of Bollovue Hospital. One of
them, a half-breed bull, is named Bum and
is owned by Plumber Edward Kane, who
lias a shop on First avenue near Twentysixthstreet. The other is a full bred bull,
named Jack, the pet of^the Naval Reserves
on the training ship New Hampshire.
Several of the Reserves, with Jack trottingbehind, were walking along First avenueyesterday. Plumber Kane was seated

outside of his shop with several friends,
and Bum was quietly sleeping in the doorway.
When Jack hove in sight one of Kane's

friends, who had learned of the approach
of the enemy, aroused Bum, and in a momentthe dogs met in a fierce struggle.

"I'll bet $100 to $150 that my dog wins!"
exclaimed a sailor from the battle ship
Massachusetts, drawing bills from his
pocket. "Who wants to bet?"
The fighting animals were urged to their

utmost, and great excitement prevailed.
For five minutes the bulldogs fought. They
had sunk their fangs repeatedly in each
other's neck and the wounds began to sap
their strength.
Bum threw his adversary repeatedly and

was besting him when the sailor cried,
"Get me a pail of water!" Some one
brought the water and when it was thrown
upon the (logs tney renewed tne ngut witn
added fury.
By tills time several hundred people liad

gathered and the struggle was at its height.
Jack showed signs of distress. The hnlfbreedwas too much for him. With a yelp
Jack retired from the light, covered with
blood.

Old Coaclimnn Hit by ft Car.
John Daly, an aged coachman known to

many of the members of the Union League
Club because of his having his stand In
front of the clubhouse for many years,
was badly Injured In a collision with a
Third avenue cable car about 8 o'clock last
night. He was driving up Third avenue

«* ~ tl.n

at that point. The shock of the collision
resulted In his being thrown from his sent
and he sustained a number of scalp wounds
a,nd contusions. He was taken to P.ellevueHospital in an ambulance. After havinghis wounds dressed he started homeward-

SHAFT PIERCED A
SCORCKCVCLIST

Charles Schilling Met a

Buggy at Midnight on a

Smooth Road.

WOUNDED IN THE BREAST.

He Uttered a Shriek and Fell
from His Bike, Instantly

Killed.

Charles Schilling, while riding his bicycle
at midnight on Saturday, collided with a

buggy that was being driven toward him.
The buggy shaft struck Schilling on the
left breast, penetrated it for four inches
and broke off. Schilling fell from his
wheel, dead.
Schilling was but nineteen years old. He

lived on Gorden place, Railway, and was

employed In a manufactory of musical
boxes. With Reynold Ecklen, of No. 56
Fourteenth street, Hoboken; Thomas Putnam,George Babel and Ernest Fluck, of
Railway, Schilling left his home 011 Saturdayevening to ride to Elizabeth. They
wheeled about that city for some hours
and at 11 o'clock started to return to Railwayalong St. George's avenue.
Striking the smooth roadway, the young

speed, singing as they went. Schilling was
the happiest of tne party, and scorched
along so that his friends with dilheulty
ki*pt pace with him. Approching Rail-
way they met a buggy, which, although
it was driven slowly, came suddenly into
view from the shadow beyond an electric
light. In the buggy were Thomas
O'Rourke. of No. 36 Spring street. Elizabeth,and Carl Delvas, No. lOOd Magnolia
avenue, Elizabeth. The buggy was directlyin Schilling's path, and. as lie scorched
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Men and Places That Fij

Devine shot and instantly kill
member of a notorious gang called
Devine found James Lynch drunk i
-i lie gang <ALicte n.eu i-^evme. xiis anj

ing in danger, he shot. Devine has
cowardly.

s

along, with his head down, he did not seem
to see it.
"Look out there, Charley," yelled out one

of his friends; "there's a wagon right in
front of you."
The warning came too late. Schilling

crashed Into the shaft of the buggy utteringa frightful shriek which was echoed
by his friends and the men who were driving.The shaft struck Schilling on his left
breast and pierced it for four inches. The
6hriek was the last sound he uttered. As
he fell his weight broke off the end of the
shaft, which remained in his wound.
O'Rourke and Delvas were greatly distressedby the accident. They and Schilling'sfriends carried him into Edwin T.
Naughton's house, near by, and Dr. Schelle
was called. The doctor said Schilling's
death had been instataneous.
Chief of Police Wright, of Railway, after

Hearing all tne witnesses or rne accident,
permitted O'Rourke and Delvas to return
to their homes, holding them blameless.
County Physician Westcott. decided yesterdaythat an Inquest was,unnecessary.

TOOK A "DROP" TOO MUCH.

Young Wynne Will Die from Playing
"Drop Out of the Window."

Fifteen-year-old Peter Wynne, with severalof his companions, invented a new

game which they called "Drop Out of the
Window," and for an hour or so they
amused themselves at It yesterday afternoon.Wynne's home was on the second
floor of No. 3l3 West Broadway, and he
and his associates piled packing boxes outsideof the building. Then they dropped
from the window to the boxes. As the
sport progressed the box pile was lowereduntil the fall was nearly two stories.
Young Wynne, the most daring of the
boys, made tne last drop ana in aoing so
one of the boxes upset and he fell to the
sidewalk, fracturing his skull. At St. Vincent'sHospital, where Wynne was taken,
the surgeons say he will die.

Solid through trains, New York to Chicago,
via West Shore and Nickel Plate road*. Loweatrates..Advt,

WHY THE OFFICER
SHOT THE TOUGH.

Policeman Who SlewO'Keefe
Rn \/Q thp Runrl Motint
VUj U UIV UUIIU III VUlll

Murder.

STREET LIGHTS PUT OUT.

Friends of the Dead Man Answer
the Charge with a Cry of

"Outrage!"
It was a bitter feud that led to the killing

''cot t. »

crure in the Killina of O'Keei
led Cornelius O'Keefe late Saturday nig
the "Honey Coolers," whose headquar
n front of No. 313 East One Hundred a

>ry Is that O'Keefe struck him and knoc
a good record. O'Keefe's friends say tl

of Cornelius O'Keefe by Policeman Thomas
Devine late Saturday night. Upon that
point the friends of both agree. Beyond
that they positively disagree.
The police declare that the men who composedthe crowd which surrounded Devine

are members of a notorious gang who work
or loaf about the Harlem Market and the
stable yards at First avenue and One Hundredand Third, street. They are known,
in police vernacular, as the "Honey Coolers,"or the Gas House Gang. These men
are said to cherish a bitter enmity against
Devine. They are charged with having
attacked him while he had a prisoner in
charge and, after turning off all the gas
lanmu r»n ttmt Hlrtnlr ttom <t tn 1H11 thr*

policeman. It was hot until then, says
Devine himself, that he killed O'Keefe In
self-defence.
The friends of O'Keefe and James Lynch,

whose arrest by Devine precipitated the
riot, declare, on the other hand, that the
killing of O'Keefe was pure brutality.
O'Keefe, according to them, was beaten
down by the policeman's club until he lay
upon the sidewalk and then deliberately
put to death by a pistol shot through the
heart. It was revenge, they assert, on the
part of the policeman, because he had a
grudge against Lynch and O'Keefe. What
that grudge was none of them is able to
clearly define.
Certain It is that the trouble had its beginningabout two weeks ago. when Fo-

liceman Devlne was assaulted one night
while endeavoring to make an arrest. As
a result of that first battle with the "Honey
Coolers." he arrested four of the bandJohnGormley, twenty years old, of No.
209 East One Hundred and Third street;
Timothy McAullff. twenty-two years old. of
No. 20^ East One Hundred and First street;
John Ellard, twenty-seven years old, of No.
309 East One Hundred and Third street,
and James Kenney, twenty-one years old.
of No. 334 EnRt One Hundred and Second
street. It will be observed that these four
prisoners lived in the immediate vicinity
of the scene of Saturday night's riot. Each
of them was charged with assault, and.
upon trial, In Special Sessions, all were
convicted. Gormle.v was given a sentence
of e even months, McAullff, three months;
Ellfcrd- four months, and Kenney, six
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e by Policeman Devine.
;ht. O'Keefe, the police eay, was a

ters are near the Harlem market,
nd Third street, and arrested him.
ked him down, and that his life beliepoliceman's act was wanton and

months. They are now serving these
terms on Blaekwell's Island.

Fend Breaks Out Afresh.
There was no renewal of hostilities betweenPoliceman Devine and the members

of the gang until Saturday night, when
the arrest of Lynch was attempted. It
was about 11:30 o'clock that Policeman
Devine found Lynch drunk In front of Su.
313 East One Hundred and Third street
and arrested him. There Is no conflict of
testimony on this point, but beyond that
the two stories separate.
Devine Is a big, strapping fellow and his

record is good. He gave his version of the
affair when seen yesterday at the One
Hundred and Fourth Street Station. He
said:
"I have had trouble with those fellows

before, and they had sworn to get even
with me. Since I arrested four of them,
two weeks ago, and had them sent to the
Island, the others have watched for a
chance to do me. Both Lynch and O'Keefe
were members of the gang. Saturday night 1
saw Lynch. He was drunk and I arrested
him. A crowd of men and boys gathered
around us quickly. Teey seemed to rise
out of the earth they appeared upon the
scene so suddenly.
"Lynch was already attacking me and I

clubbed him hard. I admit that. Finally
he was pulled out of my grasp, but I rearrestedhim. Then O'Keefe pushed his
way through the crowd and struck me a
blow in the face. It felled me to the sidewalkand blackened my eyes. I grabbed
him. arid we rolled over 011 the navement
together. I was kicked in the face by the
crowd and badly bruised. Fearing that my
life was in danger I drew my pistol and
fired one shot in the air. As this did not
intimidate the crowd I fired a second shot,
which struck and killed O'Keefe."
Policemen Powers, Flood, Weiby, Wilbur

and Eggers. who responded to the shots
urea uy uivme, sum uiui wnen iney
reached the scene a crowd of several hundredhad closed in around Devtne, and that
the gaslights In the street had been turned
off. Cries of "Kill the cop!" "Mob him!"
were shouted on all sides, and they were
compelled to club their way to Devine's
assistance.

A Woman's Version of It.
lira, Frank Woelirle said yesterday that.

she had seen Lynch being led home in an
intoxicated condition by another man, and
that she had gone to his assistance when
Devine came up and. without saying a
word, deliberately began beating Lynch
about the head. The crowd that gathered,
she said, begged the policeman to desist,
but he was under the influence of liquor
and, instead of letting up on Lynch, pulled
his pistol.
When Lynch was arraigned in Harlem

Police "Court yesterday a charge of assault
was preferred against him, and Policeman
Devine was, in turn, arraigned on a charge
of homicide. Lynch appeared with his head
swathed in bandages and, exhibiting his
wound a. olnimod that lio hnd hop boo ton I
mi mercifully nii<l without cause. Mrs.
Woehrle testified, and her story was corroboratedby Itosie Lynch, a sister of the
prisoner, and Patrick Seoner, a tenant in
the same house.
Lynch was held by Magistrate Flammer

in $1,000 baii and the case against the policemanwas adjourned until next Wednesdayto await the action of the Coroner.
In the meantime he is paroled in the custodyof Captain Oreeden, who is keeping
him at the station.
O'Keefe leaxes a wife and sex-en-monthsoldbaby. Coroner's Physician Donlin performedan autopsy yesterday, which showed

that he had been killed by a bullet flred'at
close range, which penetrated the heart.

BOAT'S STRANGE MISHAP.
The Al Foster, with 500 Pleasure SeekersAboard, Wedged in Her

Slip for an Hour.

The steamer Al Foster suffered a peculiar
accident yesterday, that threw many of the
five hundred passengers into a panic.
The Al Foster is a screw steamer, and

for several Summers past has made daily
trips to the fishing banks. On a pleasant
Sunday she is pretty sure to be crowded
with amateur anglers, many of whom bring
their wives and children along. This was
the case yesterday. Of the five hundred
persons on board only half were
men. The vessel is scheduled to return to
her pier at the foot of East Twenty-third
street at 5:30 o'clock in the afternoon, and
she was very nearly 011 time yesterday. By
an arrangement with the Greenpoint Ferry
v^vmiptiiiy sue is aiiuweu lu lie up in me
outer end of the slip, which extends the
entire block between Twenty-third and
Twenty-fourth streets. As she approached
the slip yesterday, the captain of the Foster,for "whom, by the way, the steamer

1 *
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was named, determined to send her In head
on, believing that he could turn her around
in the outer slip, and finally tie up, head
out. He reckoned without the tide, however,ns events proved. The tide was flowingvery strongly at a flood, and as the
steamer entered the slip her bow crashed
up against the pilings of the Twenty-third
street end, and before she could be backed
the tide had driven the sharp bow firmly
between two piles. In vain the captain
rang the bells to back her out of her predicament.The tide was stronger than the
engines, and swiftly the stern was carried
around until the vessel lay wedged In
directly across the slip.
In the meantime the situation began to

grow ludicrous, although somewhat alarming.The Greenpoint ferryboat West Side
was desirous of leaving the slip with her
several hundred passengers, but she could
not. When Captain Foster shouted that
his craft was wedged firmly In the slipCaptain Hart, of the West Side, steamed
out to her, and. putting on full power,
vainly endeavored to force her stern from
the piles of the new Recreation Pier. The
excitement, the crunching of timbers and
the shouts of meli added to the alarm of
the women on the Foster. Several of them
fainted. Policeman Knaeagh had been attractedto the scene, and. taking In the
situation, caled to his aid Policeman O'Con-
nor. The former jumped on the bow of
the Foster an, while O'Connor stood on the
pier, he grasped sueli women and children
as wished to get off the boat at all hazards,by the waist and, swinging them
over his powerful shoulders, enabled
O'Connor in turn to grasp the wharf. In
this way over two dozen persons were
taken off.
The efforts of the ferryboats being useless,the North End, which was also lying in

the New York slip, was called into requisition,her captain bringing up the rear of
the West End, and. pushing her into the
Foster. With the ferryboats working togetherthe stern slowly began to move,
and after half an hour's work the Foster
was clear, and the two delayed boats went
nn < holr inf<irri'nto/l trlnK

JEWISH SOCIALISTS MEET.
Will Affiliate with Debs's Social Democracy,but Not HisColonizationScheme.

A convention of Jewish speaking Socialistswas held yesterday afternoon and eveningat Progress Hall, No. 28 Avenue A, to
devise ways and means of establishing
Socialist propaganda among the Hebrews
of this country. Delegates representing
about 20,000, including a number of Hebrew
trades unions, were present from New
York. Brooklyn, Jersey City, Boston, Haverhill,Hartford, New Haven, Newark, Philadelphiaand Baltimore.
Tne question of joining the social

Democracy of which Eugene V. Debs is
the principal exponent was discussed at the
convention. The delegates decided to affiliatewith the Social Democracy, but declaredthat Debs's colonization scheme was
impracticable. It was decided to admit to
representation in the new party the membersof the Hebrew socialist trades unions
wunoui requiring rnem to mini separate
political associations. These were representedat the convention by the cloakmakers,the Executive Board of the Brotherhoodof Tailors, the suspender makers
and the theatrical ushers and doorkeepers.
A mass meeting and a banquet in the

evening wound up the proceedings.

ALL OVER A DIAMOND RING
Handsome Widow Ascribes Her Arrest

for Theft to Her Accuser's Wish
to Stop Her Wedding.

Chicago, Aug. 1..Mrs. Lou Butler, a

handsome widow, and reported to be
wealthy, was arrested late last night on a

larceny warrant sworn out by Mrs. Anna
Amerman, who swears that Mrs. Butler
stole her diamond ring.
Mrs. Butler says her arrest is the resultof a conspiracy to prevent her from

marrying Frank Sands, a wealthy cattlemanfrom Albany, Texas, who is now
here. Mrs. Butler and Mrs. Amerman have
been great friends, and the alleged theftoccurredfourteen months ago.

IN MARKED CARDS.
u'eiaisb ui a vvabiimgiun

Tragedy Have Reached
the Light.

HOW TRUST FUNDS WENT,

Young Lawyer Fleeced at Pokei
in One of the Capital's Most

Fashionable Houses.

BULLET PRECEDED DISGRACE

But Now the Story of the Sucide's
Losses Is to Be Revealed in Court.
The Hostess's Death Followed

a Sudden Shock.

Washington. August 1..The story of th«
suicide of Jack Shepard nas come to. ib'.»
light and all the incidents worewith con.
netted are likely to be revived when ltpal
proceedings are begun to rcover tha
amounts owed the estate for which he was
receiver. These steps will be taken ai
once. The story of young Shepard's suicideis a typical story of after midnight Ufa
in Washington; a story of poker with
crooked cards, played in one of the old^
and most fashionable houses in Washingtonwith players whose names are part oi
the stock in trade of every society writer
in the national capital; a story of embezzledfunds, and last of all, suicide.
Everybody in Washington knew young

Jack Shepard. He had been the pride of
the Law College, which gave him to the
profession. He came of one of the o'dcst
families of Georgetown. After leaving tlie
office of the District-Attorney, where ha
served a short time, he became the attorney
of the Southern Railroad in this city, w t.'i
a comfortable salary and promises of corporationbusiness enough to assure him an
envied position.
Then with a shock that was stupefying,

because of its Inexplicable character, came
the news of his suicide, followed at once
Vvvr fho miHl\r*u tinn r»f fho thflt hi*
was deeply involved financially and responsiblefor over $6,000 of funds Intrustedto him by an estate for which ho
w. s acting as receiver. That he had shot
himself because of his Inability to give an
accounting was plain enough. The day
his body was found was that on which ha
wal to have been called into court to trans-*
fer the funds with which he had been ia»
trusted.

Money Lost at Poker.
.The great wonder arose as to the manne*

in which he had disposed or these funds.
He was not a high roller, and none of
liis habits of life gave any indication of
the manner in which he had squandered
$6,000. This mystery is likely to be cleared
up in the next week. Then It will be shown
officially that the missing money disappearedInto the purses of a coterie of poke*
players.
For weeks he had engaged, almost night

after night, in gambling in one of the best
known #nd most fashionable houses in
"Washington. The hostess, the widow of a
man whose services to his country had won
him fame and honor, was in the KpM+
gathering about her a number or the besi.
people in the nation's capital, members of
the Metropolitan Club and attaches of tho
various legations. To this house, Shepard
resorted and steadily lost.
After becoming deeply Involved young

Shepard began to suspect that the game
was not perfectly straight, and asked a
young newspaper man to accompany him
to one of the meetings. Consent to admit
him to the game was readily given, and
one night, a party was made, which Includedthe newspaper man. On this occasion
Shepard lost steadily, and when the game
closed in the early morning hours, was
several hundred dollars In debt to the bank.
After he quit, the newspaper man con*
tinued to play, but did not lose.

The Cards Were Marked.
After leaving the house, Shepard wag

stunned by the Information Imparted tdi
him by his friends. The game had beeq
crooked beyond a dotibt. hut It was Impossibleto say who could be held responsible.
A "cold deck" had been rung in early in
the game, and at one time during the
evening, when fresh cards were called for,
Shepard's friend had helped himself to one
of the discarded packs. He exhibited
them, showing them to be "strippers,'^
well made and capable of deadly execution
when properly handled. ,

handled.
The knowledge that he had been swindled

did not help Shepard to ward off the Impendingcatastrophe. The next morning at
daybreak, he was found lying in a little
summer house In the grounds of the stately
old Georgetown mansion In which he and
his widowed mother had lived. This waa
the climax of one act in this drama of
modern life.
There were other acts to follow and the1

next had an end fully as sensational, :il«
tnougn tne pumic never learned or it. in
the columns of a local paper on the followingSunday appeared a cleverly written bit
of fiction. Jack Shepard's friend being the
author, in which was told the story of the
poker game and Its disastrous ending. All
names were omitted, but there was but littleroom for speculation by those who had
played with Shepard.
The story carried venom in its purpose A

and one death followed its publication. On
the morning it wag printed the hostess af
whose house the game had been played,
but who was never for an instant believed
to have any knowledge of the cheating,
read the story and fell senseless to tha
floor. In a few minutes she was dead of
heart disease.
Since then great fegr has seized upon

many of those who were implicated lest
further exposure should follow. What developmentsmay be finally dragged to llg.it
through the legal proceedings that will
arise because or snepara s aeraication can
only be conjectured.

THRASHED THE PEEPER.
Then the Indignant Husband Caused th«

Arrest of a Man Who Peered Into
His Wife's Bath House.

A man accused of being a peeper was

subjected to a thrashing by an enraged
husband at Rockaway Beach yesterday.
He was also then arrested. He wore a
bicycle suit and was of respectable appearance.
Either the nrisoner or some one else cut

a hole about two incheh In diameter In
the floor of one of the bath houses of Murray'spavilion. The prisoner was discovered
at the hole by a woman using the bath
house. She notified her husband, who
caught the fellow and gave him a thrashing.
The fellow ran away and the husband

informed the police and a man was sent to
look for the peeper.
The ofQcer's quest threatened to end

fruitlessly, as the man could not be found.
Finally he returned to the pavilion, aua
there he found the man perched upon h
box under the hole.
When arraigned before Justice Smith thj»

prisoner gave bis name as Paul Lei be],
but refused to say where he lived, Ho
was committed to the Queens Count>- Jail
for examination Tuesday.

President Hillhouse Dead.
Thomas Hillhouse, president of the Man«

hattan Trust Company, of New York, died
in Yonkers Saturday while on a visit 10 1 is
son. He was born in Albany County March
10, 1816. He was elected to the State Sew
ate in 1859. Governor Morgan appointed
him Adjutant-General in 1861. lie was
Comptroller in 1865, and appointed Assl tantTreasurer of the United States b;

£ President Grant. He organized the Metro
fiolitan Trust Company

i


